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that Colonel Edmondstoune told me t'other day,
that his cousin. Colonel George Crawford, was
no poet, but a great singer of songs; but that
his eldest brother Robert (by a former marriage)
had a great turn that way, having written the
words of The Bush aba on Traquair, and Tweed-
side. That the Mary to whom it was addressed
was Mary Stewart, of the Castlemilk family,
afterwards wife of Mr. John Relches. The Co-
lonel never saw Robert Crawford, though he
was at his burial fifty-five years ago. He was
a pretty young man, and had lived long in
France. Lady Ankerville is his niece, and
may know more of his poetical vein. An epi-
taph-monger like me might moralize upon the
vanity of life, and the vanity of those sweet
effusions. But I have hardly room to offer my
best compliments to Mrs. Blacklock ; and am.

Dear Doctor,
Your most obedient humble servant,

J. RAMSAY.
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